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.^^nnouncing  . . . . 


THE  SERIOR  BALL 


COMMITTEE 
Fred  Morhart 

Chairman 


Frank  Veale 
John  Engel 


BY  THE 

Class  of  1931 


AUSTIN  WYLIE 

who  will  present 


His  Versatile  Musicians 


Erom 

9:00 

to 

2:00 


on 


ERIDAY,  NOVEMBER  14,  1930 


TAYLOR  GYMNASIUM 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 


Our  c^duertisers 


Americus  Hotel 
Atlantic  & Pacifiic 
Bethlehem  Baking  Company 
Bethlehem  Founry  and  Machine  Co. 

Bethlehem  National  Bank 
Bethlehem  Steel  Co. 

Bell  Telephone  Co.  of  Penna. 

Brooks  Bros. 

Camels 
Chesterfields 
Colonial  Tea  Room 
College  Humor 
Davies,  Strauss  and  Stauffer 
Farr’s  Shoe  Store 
Finchley 

First  National  Bank 
Earl  H.  Gier 
Hollywood  Inn 
Hotel  Bethlehem 
Johnny’s  Barber  Shop 
Koch  Bros. 

Kohinoor  Pencil 
Kinvara  Restaurant 
Lehigh  University 
Lehigh  Printing  Co. 

Lucky  Strikes 
McClintic  - Marshall 
Mealey’s  Auditorium 
Menne  Printery 
Rau  & Arnold 
A.  W.  Rosenberg 
Senior  Class 

Sanders  - Reinhardt  Co. 
Vanity  Fair 

E.  P.  Wilbur  Trust  Co. 
Wetherhold  & Metzger 
E.  H.  Young 
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L ISN'T  IT 
TIME 
YOU  • • • 


or  a stiff -hosomed  shirt! 


You  don’t  have  to  dress  up  to 
pay  a voice  visit  back  home. 

Just  go  to  the  nearest  telephone 
— give  your  home  telephone  num- 
ber to  the  Operator — and  ex- 
change news  of  the  campus  for 
news  of  home. 

Make  it  a habit.  Telephone  home 
every  week.  The  cost  is  low  — 
and  charges  can  be  reversed  if 
you  wish. 


Don’t  fret,  little  tabby,  stop  your  hollers, 

You’ll  be  a tennis  racket  priced  twelve  dollars. 

— Flamingo 


ooo 


Mother:  You  don’t  seem  to  like  the  new  Gover- 
ness? 

Son:  “No,  Mom,  ” replied  the  little  son.  “1  hate 
her.  I’d  like  to  grab  her  and  bite  her  on  the  neck 
like  daddy  does.  ” 

— Rammer  Jammer 


ooo 


In  a package-case  it’s  excelsior. 

In  a mattress  it’s  hair. 

In. a garden  it’s  weeds. 

In  the  butcher  shop  it’s  sawdust, 

In  a field  it’s  alfalfa — 

But  in  a cigarette  it’s  tobacco. 

— Desert  Wolf 


ooo 


Dapper  Dan  says  it  takes  a woman  longer  to  dress 
than  a man  because  she  has  to  slow  down  for  the 
curves. 

— Mountain  Goat 


ooo 


PASTORAL 

Violets  are  green, 

Roses  are  pink 
Immediately  after 

The  thirteenth  drink. 

— Virginia  Reel 


ooo 


When  a fellow  staggers,  he  may  be  piped,  tipsy, 
drunk,  palutted,  tight,  intoxicated,  tanked,  passed 
out,  soused,  inebriated,  drenched,  stupefied,  on  the 
water  wagon  or  in  love. 


— Wampus 
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Then  there’s  the  absent-minded  guy  who  got 
thrown  out  of  his  apartment  when  the  landlady 
heard  him  drop  his  shoes  on  the  floor  twice. 

— Voo  Doo 

ooo 

“Tusk!  Tusk!  ” murmured  the  poor  elephant. 

— Brown  Jug 

ooo 

An  elderly  lady  walked  into  a railroad  ticket  of- 
ffice  at  Chicago  and  asked  for  a ticket  to  New  York. 

“Do  you  wish  to  go  by  Buffalo?  ” asked  the  tick- 
et agent. 

“Certainly  not!  ” she  replied.  “By  train,  if  you 
please.  ” 

— Drexerd 

ooo 

TWO  AND  TWO  MAKE  — ? 

On  mules  we  find  two  hind  legs  behind, 

And  two  we  find  before. 

We  stand  behind  before  we  find 
What  the  two  behind  be  for. 

— Notre  Dame  Juggler 

ooo 

NOW  I’LL  TELL  ONE 

Modest  little  Agnes  overslept,  and  being  very 
hungry,  she  hurried  down  to  the  kitchen  to  get  some 
breakfast,  donning  not  even  the  most  incidental  ha- 
bilaments.  In  fact,  she  ran  down  from  her  bedroom 
in  her  cute  little  pajamas.  Suddenly  she  heard  foot- 
steps on  the  back  porch — masculine,  heavy,  slow. 

“The  ice  man!”  thought  Agnes  in  terror.  He  was 
at  the  door.  No  tice  to  flee.  Only  time  to  step  inside 
the  closet  which  opened  just  off  the  kitchen.  Safe! 

The  footsteps  now  were  in  the  kitchen.  Closer  and 
closer  they  came.  Horrors!  They  did  not  stop  at  the 
ice  box.  The  man  was  approaching  the  closet  in 
w'hich  little  Agnes  was  tremblingly  hiding! 

Clocer  and  closer  . . . then,  HE  OPENED  THE 
DOOR! 

Agnes  shrieked.  It  was  not  the  ice  man  at  all.  It 
was  the  man  who  came  to  read  the  light  meter  which 
was  in  the  closet.  Agnes  was  surprised. 

“Oh,  excuse  me,  ’ she  exclaimed.  “I  was  expect- 
ing the  ice  man.” 

Lucky  man,”  quoth  the  meter-reader. 

— Sour  Owl 


The  Bethlehem  National  Bank 

()l)posite  South  Side  Market  House 


t apital  and  Sur])Ius $1,000,000 

Resources  $9,000,000 


Robert  Pfeifle.  President 

Chas.  1*.  HolTman,  \’icc  President 

I’hilii)  J.  Hyrne,  \’ice  I’resident  and  Cashier 
J‘'red  'I'.  Heckel,  .'\ssistant  Cashier 
H.  D.  Cless,  .'\ssistant  Cashier 
E.  !•'.  Fehnel,  'I'nist  Officer 

STUDENT  ACCOUNTS  SOLICITED 

Open  Saturday  Evenings,  7 to  9 o’clock 


EARL  H.  GIER 

JEWELER 

1 29  West  Fourth  Street,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 
fXe.xt  to  Post  Office) 


BETHLEHEM  BAKING  CO. 

Telephone  662 
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THE  BURR 

Is  Now  Being  Printed  at  the 

Lehigh  Printing  Company 

Why  not  see  us  for  that  next  job  of 
Fraternity  Printing? 

436  Wyandotte  Street,  Bethlehem 


SILVERBERG  & GOLDBERG 

CUSTOM  TAILORS 
Exclusive  Haberdashery 

212  West  Fourth  Street 

We  rent  Tux’s 


STRENGTH  ! 


Next  to  Smoothness  and  Uniformity,  tlie 
most  desirable  (luality  in  a drawing  pencil  is 
strength. 

'Fhe  Koh-I-Noor  lead  is  famous  for  its 
Strength.  I’oints  last  longer.  And  because  the  lead 
is  so  strong  and  wears  so  slowly,  the  Koh-I-Noor 
is  Fu'onomical. 

17  DKGRI'.KS  OF  HARDNESS 
On  sale  at  the  Supply  Bureau 


OH-I-NOO 


[Ihe  Perfect  Pencil 


First  Author:  You  remember  that  article  I wrote 
some  time  ago  in  which  I mentioned  the  Nugget 
Cigarette?  Well,  yesterday  the  manufacturers  sent 
me  a carton  of  them. 

Second  Author:  What  a wonderful  idea!  I’m 
going  right  away  to  write  an  article  on  the  Ziegfield 
Follies  girls. 

— Life 


ooo 


GOING  TO  THE  BOW-WOWS 

Who  started  this  anyhow?  Whoever  it  was  had 
the  one  which  ran  as  follows: 

Lady:  Is  that  a genuine  blood  hound? 

Man:  You  bet.  Oscar,  come  here  and  bleed  for 
the  lady. 

Then  comes  the  Lafayette  Lyre  with  its  version 
of  the  story: 

Lady:  Is  that  a genuine  foxhound? 

Man:  You  bet.  Oscar,  come  here  and  fox  the  lady. 

And  not  to  be  outdone,  we  suggest  the  following 
and  if  we  ve  missed  any,  make  them  up  yourself: 

Lady:  Is  that  a genuine  setter? 

Man:  You  bet.  Oscar,  come  here  and  set  on  the 
lady. 

Lady:  Is  that  a genuine  airedale? 

Man:  You  bet.  Oscar,  come  here  and  give  the 
lady  the  air. 

Lady:  Is  that  a genuine  Shepherd? 

Man:  You  bet.  Oscar,  come  here  and  look  sheep- 
ish for  the  lady. 

Lady:  Is  that  a genuine  Pekinese? 

Man:  You  bet.  Oscar,  come  over  and  peek  at  the 
lady. 

Lady:  Is  that  a genuine  terrier? 

Man:  You  bet.  Oscar,  come  here  and  tear  for  the 
lady. 

Lady:  Is  that  a genuine  Pinscher? 

Man:  You  bet.  Oscar,  come  here  and  pinch  the 
lady. 

Lady:  Is  that  a genuine  Spitz? 

Man:  You  bet.  Oscar,  come  here  and  spit  for  the 
lady. 

Lady:  Is  that  a genuine  Mastiff? 

Man:  You  bet.  Oscar,  come  over  here  and  masti- 
cate for  the  lady. 

Lady:  Is  that  a genuine  Daschund? 

Man:  You  bet.  Oscar,  dash  over  here. 

— Sun  Dial 
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Butter  is  like  Irish  children 
little  pats. 


’cause  it  comes  in 
— Sun  Dial 


ooo 


She:  Have  you  heard  the  last  thing  about  Rudy 
Vallee? 

He:  No,  but  I’d  like  to. 


ooo 


Jean:  Who  was  that  girl  you  just  spoke  to? 
George:  Never  mind  now,  dear.  I’ll  have  enough 
trouble  telling  her  who  you  are. 

— The  Puppet 


ooo 

Florence:  Mamma,  do  pigs  have  babies? 
Mamma:  Why  of  course,  my  dear. 

Florence:  Someone  told  me  they  had  little  pigs. 

— Cougar’s  Paw 


ooo 


ALL  AMERICAN  JACK  ELDER: 

. • . • "One  of  the  best  college  stories  I have 
ever  read!” 


1st  Student:  Back  down  south  we  like  our  liquor 
strong  and  our  women  weak. 

2nd  Ditto:  And  out  west  we  like  our  liquor  hard 
and  our  women  soft. 

3rd  Inmate:  Sure,  but  around  here  we  like  our 
liquor  straight  and  our  women  curved. 

— Gargoyle 

ooo 

THE  FRESHMEN  ARE  GREETED 

No.  1. — “My  dear  college  men  and  women,  for 
you  are  men  and  women  now  . . . high  ideals  • . . 
so  glad  . , . threshold  of  careers  ...  if  need  help  in 
any  way  what-so-ever  ...  so  glad  ...” 

Sits  down  amid  applause. 

No.  2. — “My  dear  men  and  women  ...  so  glad 
■ . new  beginning  . . . threshold  of  career  ...  if  need 

help  in  any  way  . . . very  happy  ...” 

Sits  down  amid  claps. 

No.  3.— “My  dear  new  ones  ...  so  glad  . . . high 
ideals  . . . threshold  of  careers  . . . do  credit  to 
American  youth  ...  if  need  help  in  any  way  ...  so 
glad  ...” 

Sits  down. 


IN  THE  NOVEMBER  ISSUE 

Coll€5€  Humor 

MAGAZINE 

“I  know  of  no  contemporary  who  is  better 
qualified  to  write  modern  football  fiction  than 
Francis  Wallace;  this  is  particularly  true  of 
the  kind  of  football  we  play  at  Notre  Dame, 
as  he  has  had  an  opportunity  to  observe  it 
from  the  inside  for  the  last  eleven  years. 

“I  know  that  in  his  first  novel,  Huddle, 
the  football  scenes  both  on  and  off  the  field 
will  be  authoritative  and  authentic;  more  so, 
perhaps,  than  any  long  football  story  of 
recent  years.” 


■Pelican 
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WELCOME 

BOYS  OF  LEHIGH 

f^nllytonni 

Aristocrat  of  Inns 

BETHLEHEM  PIKE  — NEAR  CENTER  VALLEY 


Johnny’s  Barber  Shop 

308  West  Fourth  Street 
Four  Chairs 


A REAL  MOCCASIN 


For  indoors  — outdoors 
Pliable  Black  Elk 

$4  pr. 
Bethlehem 


When  men  are  at  their  best, 
women  are  at  their  worst. 

— Mountain  Goat 

oo 

Relay:  I worked  for  Uncle  Sam 
over  vacation. 

Shuns:  Were  you  in  the  post- 
office? 

Relay:  No,  in  his  pawn  shop, 
oo 

“I  v got  a Sherlock  Holmth 
tooth,”  lisped  Lily. 

“What  sort  of  tooth  is  that?" 

"Slooth.” 

— Colorado  Dodo 
oo 

Freshman:  I wanna  buy  a hat. 

Salesman:  Would  you  like  a 
Homburg,  sir? 

Freshman:  Naw,  I ain’t  hungry, 

1 just  wanna  buy  a hat. 

— Jugler 
oo 


FIRST- YEAR  MEN!— 
OLD-TIMERS  ON  THE 
CAMPUS  (including  Sophs)  ! 

— Famous  shoes,  like  col- 
lege traditions  are  accepted 
heartily  — naturally,  for 
you  know  that  you  are  re- 
ceiving— 

—“STYLE”  as  you  like  it, 
—“PRICE”  as  you  want  it, 

— “STAMINA”  as  you  expect  it, 
— “FIT  ” as  you  need  it. 

Wetherhold  & Metzger 

riu-  Store  of  L'amous  Shoes 
719  Hamilton  St.,  Allentown,  Pa. 

X-Ray 
Shoe  Fitting 
Without  Extra  Charge 


Colonial  Tea  Room 

5 I 0 Hamilton  Street 
Allentown 


BUY 

A 

BURR 


PARDON  ME 

“Pardon  me,  haven’t  1 seen  you 
somewhere  before?” 

“Well,  maybe  so;  I’m  a Chi 
Rho— ’’ 

“Oh  sure,  a Chi  Rho;  at  Cor- 
nell, wasn’t  it?  Yes,  1 remember 
you  well.  What’s  that  pin?  Hon- 
or society?” 

“No,  that’s  my  Chi  Rho — ’’ 

“Of  course,  the  Chi  Rho  pin! 
1 didn’t  recognize  it  at  first.  Well, 
how’ve  you  been?  Building  up  a 
fat  average?  Out  for  football 
again  this  semester?  Or  was  it 
publications?  Are  you  still  rush- 
ing that  blonde  babe  with  the  par- 
enthesis legs  that  I saw  you  with 
at  the  Chi  Rho  formal  last  year? 
And  say,  are  you — “ 

“SHUT  UP  — WILL  YOU! 

Damn  it  all.  I’ve  never  been  to 
college!  I’m  a CHIROPRACTOR, 
and  that  pin  is  the  badge  of  the 
Belligrant  Band  of  Bone-Bend- 
ers!” 

— Pelican 
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THE  LOW  DOWN 

Young  man  if  in  your  shoes  I stood 
I'd  go  Beta  if  I could 
A house  like  that  you’ll  seldom  find 
Thank  God  there’s  no  more  of  that  kind. 

Phi  Delta  Theta’s  blue  and  white 
Inspires  us  with  her  awful  might 
But  still  she  goes  a bit  too  far 
In  decorating  every  bar. 

To  Theta  Delta  Chi  we’ll  raise 
Our  voices  loud  in  shouts  of  praise 
Her  name  in  blazoned  gold  she  flouts 
But  in  the  Greek  means  Boy  Scouts. 

The  Sigma  Nu’s  may  always  shine 
Along  the  athletic  line 
No  matter  how  much  praise  they  get 
We  still  maintain  they’re  pretty  wet. 

Of  course  on  every  college  list 
A Phi  Gam  chapter  must  exist 
You’ll  find  them  stretching  cross  the  nation 
Just  like  Good  Gulf  service  stations. 

The  S.  A.  M.’s  a goodly  crowd 
Inclined  to  be  a trifle  loud 
At  meals  with  manner  overbearing 
They  stow  away  the  koshered  herring. 


The  Brothers  in  Chi  Psi  are  proud 
To  show  their  faces  in  a crowd 
With  should  ers  bent  they  strive  their  best 
To  keep  that  anchor  on  their  chest. 

The  K.  A s point  with  manly  pride. 

To  the  place,  God  willing,  they’ll  abide 
They  plan  on  spending  without  stint 
But  all  we’ve  seen  is  one  blueprint. 


FOULSHAM 


The  Florist 


Corsages  of  all-  Kinds 
Flowers  Telegraphed  Anywhere 


Sanders-Reinhardt 

Co..  Inc. 

Photo -Engravers 


Thought  skill  and 

CRAFTSMANSHIP  OF 
A HIGH  ORDER  ARE  DE- 
VOTED TO  THE  MAKING 
OF  OUR  PRINTING  PLATES. 

7//  JCin()on  Sttvet 
^hone-  2^593 


ALLENTOWN,  PLNNA. 


E.  P.  WILBUR  TRUST  CO. 


Fourth  Street  and  Broadway 
Bethlehem,  Pa. 


Warren  A.  Wilbur,  Chairman  of  Board 
Frederick  A.  Heim,  President 

Dudley  C.  Ryman,  Secretary  and  Treasurer 
Chas.  A.  Bramwell,  Asst.  Sec’y  and  Treas. 
Herbert  J.  Hartzog,  Counsel 

Wm.  J.  Toohey,  Trust  Officer 
E.  D.  Mill,  Title  Officer 


Open  Saturday  Evenings,  6:30  to  8:30 


Brighton  Street 


Bethlehem 
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LEHIGH  GUESTS 

Hotel  Bethlehem 

Offers  convenient  headquarters  and  all  comforts  and  service  of 

modern  hotel 

management  to  make  your  house  parties  a success 

RESERVATIONS  PHONE  2900 


CLOTHES 

— are  an  important  part  of  your  daily  life  at 
college  — a valuable  asset  that  reflects  in  a 
measure  your  character  and  personality.  They 
lend  distinction  when  correct. 

Representative  Dave  Robbins  exhibit- 
ing our  exclusive  importations  regularly 
at  Lehigh. 


MATT.  WINKLE 

KINVARA  RESTAURANT 


Removed  to 

MI  East  56th  Street 
near  Lexington  Avenue 

New  York  City 

‘‘a  fitting  rendezvous  for  college  men’’ 


TA  LKINe 


STEP  RKoHT  THIS  tuAY  FOLKS 
TH£  SHOuo  fMOVJU  SeCitfSS 
THE  PRICE  OP  (SDniSSION 
IS  ONLX  To»o  PtroS 


6f?£  IS  TH£  SfboFu^ 

Outdo  i/o<5r  fli-t  OTH6f^'5 
(N  MAKINCq  (mP(?€55/0«S 
THE  G5AJU5  CftR0TH6R5  f!f 

COc  SPIELS  QufTE  fl  L(fH£ 
U/\TH  AOjeCTivjES  "rorJeY 
ftODS  FACIAL  contortions 
guT  STil-L  it's  6R^-0N6Y/'^ 


CuIeRE'5  THE  Of?t^  INAL 

Mowev  i Bonking 
Indea 

flFFLiCTBP,  Rx>a  CHffP, 
LuiTH  BooK-WRin 
Con  PLEA 


JERE  \5  TH£ 
cfluse 

OF  THE  PSXCHOTIC 

BLoes 

t^ONE  other  MHH 

FRiewDs 

IhAW  V^oFESSOf?  R 5 

riRcePTURL  (V/euRosit?  oa 
PsyCHOTHEpflpV 
\N  Continuous  Doses 
kbep  this  species  hhppv 


OR  DovNNRiQHT  AMI/SENEa/T 
du  hUST  STUDY  stht; 

Under  the  TvreLfk^ 

OF  ouF  otuM  Mr  "Srott 


IiesPlTE  PREquENCY  uePiowTs 

his  nature  stays  Sunny 
Hl6  JoK'es  he  EXPlfllAJS  Ou'fTH 
“Thht's>  Supposed  ro  Be  Fvm\'\, 


CdpRE's  DiRM<j(mO,DE/)R  f%0P/.E 
(JJHOSe  CBDE^^-Z-P)  plays  Gi9Y^Y 
Touixt  CUHISPER.P?ND  5H0UT 
IN  Econ.  QEO0-. 

CIt's  pleasant  Ta'bMeZE 

Td  THE  TU/ve  OF  HfS  CI?OoN 

Bur  it'5  nicer  To  ue  in  Beo 
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BEACH,  EHRSAM,  KRIEBEL 


Come  On,  IPomen  .... 

To  you  who  are  our  guests,  do  not  take  any  of  the  joshing  of  any  fra- 
ternity seriously.  Do  not  form  your  opinions  by  the  revelations  in  this  mag- 
azine. We  plan  to  treat  every  one  alike,  and  Burro  slighted  no  one.  Do  not 
let  the  loss  of  sleep  detract  from  your  enjoyment  for  the  time  is  short  and 
the  pleasure  is  concentrated.  Be  moderate  in  your  drinking  for  nothing  can 
befall  you  as  long  as  your  actions  are  controlled  by  a clear  mind  and  a sober 
judgment.  Promiscuous  kissing  is  permissible  but  don’t  let  your  escort  become 
aware  of  the  practice  for  house  party  may  end  rather  abruptly.  If  you  follow 
these  rules,  house  party  may  or  may  not  be  a success.  We  guarantee  nothing. 

To  you  who  are  the  hosts,  be  not  too  critical  of  your  partner’s  interest 
in  some  one  else.  You  know,  as  well  as  we  do,  that  girls  must  catch  men  when 
they  have  the  opportunity.  Do  not  force  your  attentions  on  some  other  per- 
son’s party.  Three  is  still  a crowd  in  1930.  You,  too,  drink  moderately  for 
then  you  can  blame  no  one  for  anything  befalling  your  lady.  Be  attentive  but 
not  gushing  to  your  partner.  If  you  obey  these  statutes,  success  or  failure  may 
accompany  your  house  party.  We  are  not  certain. 

To  you  who  are  fraternity  brothers,  hands  off. 

To  you  who  are  chaperons,  be  liberal  and  not  inquiring.  After  the  dance, 
retire.  Do  not  walk  the  halls  at  night  lest  your  house  party  favor  be  a pair 
of  gum  shoes.  These  maxims,  if  observed,  will  guarantee  another  invitation 
to  chaperone  house  party.  We  know. 

To  you  who  are  the  faculty,  be  easy.  Do  not  throw  quizzes  for  the  Sat- 
urday morning  of  house  party.  Remember  the  days  which  you  spent  in  col- 
lege and  prayed  for  a liberal  faculty.  Bear  down  at  other  times,  if  necessary, 
but  please  let  up  now.  You,  too,  may  be  better  liked  if  you  follow  this  order. 

To  you  who  are  the  general  public,  be  lenient.  Scandal  is  easily  started 
but  leaves  an  ugly  scar.  Newspapers,  too  frequently,  increase  circulation  by 
scandalizing  nothing  at  all.  Believe  nothing  unless  proved  and  do  not  spread 
the  rumor.  If  you  comply,  we  cannot  ask  for  more. 

To  whom  this  may  concern,  we  are  looking  forward  to  a bigger  and  bet- 
ter house  party  than  ever  held  before.  Write  soon  for  reservations. 
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A NEW  ORDER 


After  mature  deliberation  and  much  thought  (?), 

I have  formulated  a plan  for  a new  Order — which 
seems  to  be  demanded  by  a larger  number  of  fra- 
ternity men  and  I have  decided  to  call  it  * The  Or- 
der of  the  Royal  Flush.”  The  principal  feature  will 
be  CHECK.  That  alone  should  be  able  to  FACE 
any  knotty  problems.  I have  “set  my  heart”  (and 
watch)  on  the  movement,  because  of  “the  go”  to 
all  movements. 

A few  blessings  which  1 intend  (?)  to  bestow  may 
be  enumerated  under  the  following  headings: 

CHARTER  MEMBERS:  In  lieu  of  fee  for  joining, 
the  charter  members  will  be  donated  the  amount, 
with  compound  interest  added.  (The  expense  of  the 
institution  of  the  Fraternity  to  be  paid  by  the  or- 
ganizers.) No  officer  is  eligible  unless  he  is  a “man 
of  means.”  (The  meaner  the  better.)  TTie  necessity 
of  officers  being  in  attendance  is  an  antiquated  idea 
which  is  enforced  in  all  successful  Orders,  but  will 
be  entirely  useless  in  “The  Royal  Flush.” 

MEETINGS:  They  may  be  held  at  any  time  ex- 
cept when  it  rains,  due  notice  of  which  shall  be  giv- 
en at  least  one  month  in  advance,  and  may  be  post- 
poned at  the  request  of  any  member. 

OFFICERS:  They  are  to  be  self-appointed,  and 
should  any  officer  be  able  to  answer  correctly  a sin- 
gle question,  he  will  be  immediately  expelled,  with- 
out the  bother  of  a trial. 

DUES:  No  member  will  ever  be  called  upon  to 
pay  one  cent  into  the  Order,  but  will  speedily  be- 
come rich.  This  is  the  secret,  and  is  known  only  to 
the  projector.  (Patent  applied  for.) 

LODGE-ROOM:  This  will  be  fitted  up  with  plen- 
ty of  corners,  so  that  each  member  may  be  sociable 
all  by  Ijimse^f. 

BENEFITS:  These  will  be  paid  on  receipt  of  phy- 
sician’s certificate  affirming  that  the  member  is  likely 
to  die  in  the  near  future. 

RITUAL:  Beginning  with  the  presence  of  a can- 
didate at  the  door  of  the  Lodge-room  there  shall  be 
one  rap  given,  followed  with  a dialogue  like  this: 

“Brother  Common  Denominator,  why  this 
alarm?  ” 

“An  insignificant  Cipher  who,  feeling  his  useless- 
ness by  himself,  seeks  potentiality  by  joining  this 
Most  Ancient  Association  of  Intimate  Integers.” 
"The  Most  Munificent  Multiplier  wishes  to  know 
what  good  a mere  Cipher  can  be  to  the  other  integ- 
ers of  his  Multiplicand,  since  he  is  of  no  value  to  him- 
self.” 

“By  association  with  them  he  is  sure  he  can  add 
tenfold  to  their  power.  ” 

“It  is  well.  By  order  of  the  Most  Munificent  Mul- 
tiplier, you  will  allow  him  to  enter  this  Multiplicand 


and  receive  the  Degree  of  Addition.  ” 

The  candidate  is  led  into  the  hall  and  placed  be- 
tween two  parallel  rows  of  members. 

“You  are  received  into  this  Multiplicand  between 
two  horizontal  parallel  lines,  which  is  the  sign  of 
equity,  and  should  ever  remind  you  that  whatever 
the  value  of  an  integer  may  be  elsewhere,  they  will 
always  meet  here  on  the  plan  of  equity.  This  there- 
fore (holding  his  arms  parallel  before  him)  is  the 
sign  of  membership  in  our  Order.  ” 

The  candidate  is  then  duly  sworn  to  secrecy  by 
nine  integers,  after  which  he  is  duly  pronounced  a 
member  and  invested  with  a badge  on  whicb  is 
printed  a large  figure  1 . 

“You  will  hereafter  wear  the  badge  “number 
one,  ” which,  being  the  lowest  in  value  of  all  Integ- 
ers, is  to  denote  your  position  in  this  Multiplicand 
as  the  least  of  its  members,  and  will  teach  you  true 
humility  and  appropriate  dependence.  The  sign  of 
this  degree  is  made  by  holding  the  index  fingers  at 
right  angles  across  each  other,  forming  the  cross 
with  equal  sides,  which  is  the  sign  of  addition,  and 
signifies  that  there  is  much  knowledge  yet  to  be  add- 
ed to  the  little  we  have  already  imparted.  As  a true 
Brother  of  this  degree  you  will  always  welcome  such 
additions  whenever  and  wherever  there  occurs  an 
opportunity  to  make  them.  ” 

The  newly-made  integer  is  then  conducted  to  the 
chair  of  the  Most  Magnificent  Multiplier,  who  gives 
him  a short  lecture.  This  deals  with  the  ancient  or- 
igin of  the  Order,  which  he  proceeds  to  prove  by 
dates  when  integers  were  known  to  be  in  use  in 
Persia  and  Arabia,  centuries  before  the  time  of  any 
known  cult  or  fraternity,  clearly  demonstrating  that 
the  Order  of  Intimate  Integers  is  the  oldest  in  the 
world.  He  also  informs  him  that,  although  the  figure 
1 is  the  lowest  of  all  integers,  it  is  still  vested  with 
glories  of  its  own. 

H e is  told  that  the  figure  1 is  a symbol  of  unity, 
and  therefore,  of  perfection.  It  is  also  the  only  figure 
which  the  truly  loyal  mind  associates  with  his  high- 
est social,  political,  or  religious  thoughts;  for  we 
acknowledge  allegiance  to  but  one  wife,  one  coun- 
try, and  one  God. 

The  new  Brother  is  then  instructed  how  to  enter 
a Multiplicand. 

“Standing  erect  as  a figure  1,  saluating  the  Most 
Munificent  Multiplier  with  the  sign  of  the  Degree  of 
Addition,  which  is  responded  to  on  the  part  of  the 
presiding  officer  with  the  sign  of  equity.  ” 

“Should  you  desire  to  test  a person  whom  you 
have  an  idea  belongs  to  this  Order,  you  will  hold  the 
forefinger  of  your  right  hand  over  the  ridge  of  the 
(Cont.  on  Page  30) 


(WHEN)  GREEK  MEETS  GREEK 
or 


GREEK  ENCOUNTERS  GREEK 
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TOO  MUCH  GOLD  BRAID 


THE  NOSEY  REPORTER 


Now  parson  Brown  is  sung  about, 
And  liked  in  songs  of  jazz; 
Reverend  Trafford’s  heard  about, 
Yump  Fritz,  For  him,  some  razz. 


Question:  What  do  you  think  of  fraternities? 
Where  asked : On  the  Campus. 

* ¥ 

Coach  Lattig:  What  do  I think?  Well,  what  D.U.? 


A lordly  reverend  minister. 
Who  spoke  the  gospel  truth; 
Became  a nasty  officer. 

To  cleanse  our  modern  youth. 


Dr.  Carothers:  I’ve  seen  some  fraternity  men  who 
could  raise  quite  a racket! 

Austie  Tate:  ZAKAAKA — GET  A HEAD 

GAAD! 


Then  a boy  scout  suit  he  bought  him. 
With  an  excess  of  gold  braid 
And  with  this  noble  covering. 

He  could  not  be  delayed. 


Morris  Kanaly:  Now  in  1918,  we  had  a good 
team;  wanta  see  their  times? 

Dean  McConn:  1 am  in  favor  of  fraternities,  and 
if  favor  anyone  says  I’m  not,  send  him  to  me. 


He  called  for  one  big  conf’rence 
Of  the  W.  C.  T.  U. 

And  listened  while  they  told  him, 

The  things  he  ought  to  do. 

Like  a donkey  pulls  a wagon. 

He  lead  the  Beth’lem  cops. 

To  all  the  decent  places 

Where  the  students  get  their  hops. 

He  made  a stern  dictation 
That  beer  must  not  be  sold. 

To  any  Lehigh  students 
Although  they  were  enrolled. 

But  darling  little  Freddie 
At  last  did  jump  his  bounds. 

And  after  one  big  argument 
Surrendered  us  the  grounds. 

But  still  remains  one  question 
In  back  this  humble  mind; 

Was  the  honorable  Reverend  Trafford 
Ever  a member  of  our  kind? 


Asst.  Dean  Curtis:  Ha  ha  ha  ha  ha  ha  ha  ha  Ha! 
Jack  Petrikin:  HELLO  — is  this  Benedict? 

WHADDAYA  MEAN  FEEDING  25c  LUNCHES 
TO  THE  CROSS  COUNTRY  TEAM?  THEY 
DON’T  NEED  LUNCH! 

Dr.  Ullmann:  Is  that  all  you  chem  here  for? 

Mr.  Shields:  1’  ve  seen  non-fraternity  men  who 
could  get  to  first  bass,  and  to  second  bass,  but  the 
only  man  who  ever  got  down  to  third  bass  was  a 
fraternity  man;  wanta  see  his  pitcher? 

The  Brown  and  White  Staff:  We  know, a secret  — 
we  know  a secret! 

Fred  Trafford:  I’ll  stop  beer  drinking  in  fraterni- 
ties downtown  if  it  takes  my  last  copper! 

Percy  Hughes:  I am  aFreud  to  say;  one  Kant  al- 
ways tell. 

Prof.  Luch:  We  must  first  define  fraternities;  of 
course,  define  fraternities  are  better  than  delousey 
ones . . . 

(Editor  s note:  The  rest  of  Prof.  Luch's  reply  was 
omitted,  as  it  covered  three  pages  and  didn’t  con- 
cern fraternities  anyway — as  a matter  of  fact,  it 
didn’t  concern  anything  at  all.) 


ooo 
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TEN  LITTLE  FRAT  MEN 

Ten  little  Frat  men  went  out  to  dine, 

A cocktail  killed  a Beta  then  there  were  nine. 

Nine  little  Frat  men  drinking  to  their  fate, 

Down  went  a Sigma  Nu,  then  there  were  but 
eight. 

Eight  little  Frat  men  thought  they  were  in  heaven, 
A small  bottle  fixed  a Delta  Phi,  then  there  were 
just  seven. 

Seven  little  Frat  men  playing  funny  tricks. 

Another  cock,  Chi  Psi,  then  there  were  six 
Six  little  Frat  men,  trying  to  booze  and  thrive. 

The  next  round  fixed  a A.  T.  O.,  then  there  were 
five. 

Five  little  Frat  men,  the  others  on  the  floor. 

An  A.  X.  P.  gave  up  the  ghost,  then  there  were  four. 
Four  little  Frat  men  on  a lonely  spree, 

A Psi  U.  got  his  habits  on,  then  there  were  three. 
Three  little  Frat  men,  sitting  round  the  brew. 

Away  rolled  a D.  U.,  then  there  were  two. 

Two  little  Frat  men  pretty  nearly  done, 

A Sigma  Phi  couldn’t  stand  the  pace,  then  there 
was  one. 

One  little  Frat  man,  drinking  all  alone. 

He  was  an  Fiji,  and  he  took  the  whole  bunch  home, 
home. 


ooo 


THE  ONLY  TWO  GOOD  SKATES 
IN  THE  PSI  U HOUSE 


A.  T.  O. — L’sten  to  that  beautiful  contata. 

Sig^a  Nu — Sonata  contata. 

A.  T.  O. — Well  fugue  cam  tell  me  what  it  is  I’ll 

take  your  word  in  a minuet. 

ooo 

How  to  Assure  Yourself  of  Becoming  Editor-in-Chief 
of  the  Brown  and  White 

( 1 ) Don’t  take  an  interest  in  your  work.  The  least 
interested  get  the  best  jobs. 

(2)  Always  hand  your  copy  in  a day  late. 

(3)  Tell  all  the  boys  you’d  really  be  satisfied  with 
a news  editorship. 

(4)  Never  get  a big  “scoop.”  Only  get  what  is  as- 
signed to  you. 

(5)  Have  a Frosh  tell  the  news  manager  that  you 
are  sick  in  bed  when  he  calls  to  find  out  where 
your  story  is. 

(6)  In  writing  up  the  story  of  a coming  meeting  al- 
ways add  one  half  hour  to  the  scheduled  time 
in  order  to  give  all  the  members  time  to  get 
there  on  time. 

(7)  Never  attend  board  meetings.  They’re  only  bull 
sessions  anyway  and  besides  only  the  editor-in- 
chief,  the  news  manager,  editorial  manager, 
news  editors,  make-up  editor,  and  sport  editor 
attend. 

And  finally  when  you  are  elected,  tell  the  boys  that 

you  really  didn’t  work  so  hard  for  it  and  that  you 

didn’t  think  you  deserved  it. 
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CAN  YOU  BELIEVE  IT? 

By  Eresols 

The  Lambda  Chis  did  not  pledge  Fred  TrafFord 
for  police  protection. 

¥ ¥ 

Omega  Phi  Sigma  is  planning  to  move  to  the  ref- 
erence room  of  the  library. 

¥ ¥ 

Ninety-nine  and  99/100  percent  of  the  freshmen 
that  go  Delta  Phi  never  cultivate  a liking  for  beer 
until  after  the  second  week,  anyhow! 

¥ ¥ 

The  Beta  are  still  stalling  off  the  butcher  and  bak- 
er, with  their  long-awaited  bills.  Don’t  argue — pay 
the  man  I 

¥ !{■ 

The  Theta  Kaps  spend  all  their  time  in  bull  ses- 
sions, in  training  for  the  coming  “toreador  ” season. 

>{■  >(■ 

One  Bethlehem  deb  claims  that  the  tightest  stu- 
dent on  a date  is  an  A.  T.  O.,  while  the  best  “sugar 
daddies  ” are  S.  A.  M.’s. 

f 

The  Kappa  Sigs  are  backing  “Long  John”  Boll- 
man  for  the  title  of  the  world’s  laziest  man. 

>(■  >(■ 

The  Delts,  and,  of  course,  A1  Ware,  were  deeply 
hurt  at  the  caustic  remarks  concerning  their  rushing 
tactics  that  appeared  in  the  last  Burr. 

John  Gasdaska  could  talk  a Scotch  laborer  into 
buying  a Langrock! 

¥ ¥ 

The  amount  of  highballs,  whiskey  sours,  and  cock- 
tails imbibed  during  house  party  will  be  sufiicient 
to  give  5,836  Lehighites  hang-overs  for  5,835  con- 
secutive days. 

>c-  >!• 

Damus  U.  Dumdickey,  ’34,  is  hoping  his  valen- 
tine has  a cute  verse  on  it,  so  he  can  send  it  home. 

¥ ¥ 

A Chi  Psi  must  have  written  this,  as  there  was 
BO  mention  of  the  darling  tea-room. 


JUST  A CASE  OF  TOO  MANY  PLEDGES 


oo 

Now  that  the  Very  Reverend 
Frederick  Trafford,  ex-preacher, 
cop,  plumber,  and  friend  of  all 
people  (students  excepted)  has 
put  his  finger,  nay  fingers  in  the 
dyke  to  plug  the  flow  of  beer  and 
similar  delicacies,  the  Theta  Delts 
could  very  easily  convert  their 
“house  among  the  clouds  ” into  a 
very  useful  place  which  Freddie 
and  all  of  “Hell’s  Angels  ” could 
not  penetrate. 

oo 

I’ll  bet  that  Parson  Trafford’s 
Boy  Scouts  are  glad  that  they 
don’t  go  to  Lehigh.  What  would 
the  poor  Dutchers  do  without 
their  brew? 

. . “No  more  beer  for  Lehigh  stu- 
dents,” Parson  Freddie  Trafford 
and  his  “big  strong  boy  scouts” 
explain. 

He  just  wants  to  help  the  boys. 

(The  hell  you  say!) 
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THERE  WAS  A COP 

There  was  a cop  in  our  town 
And  he  was  TRAFFORD  wise, 

He  shut  off  all  the  beer  around, 

And  fed  the  boys  on  pies. 

But  when  ’twas  heard  what  he  had  done. 

An  awful  cry  was  raised. 

So  that  he  turned  it  on  again. 

And  hid  for  days  and  days. 

* * 

A Bethlehem  Father’s  Advice  to  His  Children 

Fred  Trafford  is  the  Good  Samaritan. 

Frederick  Trafford  (not  G.  Washington)  is  the 
‘‘Father  of  his  Country." 

A student  x two  beers  — a very,  very  bad  mans. 

A student two  beers  will  sprout  wings  . 

Anybody  without  wings  in  Bethlehem  is  a foreigner. 
Beware  of  foreigners! 

Beware  of  students! 

Jut  your  faith  in  Rev.  Trafford  and  you  will  not  be 
knifed.  (Maybe) 

ooo 

Imagine  a good  Lehigh  man  being  insulted  when 
he  was  asked  if  he  had  been  drinking  beer.  Sounds 
like  Bill  Wagner;  now  watch  his  buddies  come  rvm- 
ning. 

* » 

We  heard  it  said  that  men  like  to  be  razzed.  There 
has  been  complaint  from  some  about  the  Burr  and 
its  new  policy. 

BUT  MAYBE  THEY  ARE  NOT  MEN 
¥ ¥ 

They  tell  us  that  a fraternity  is  a place  where  you 
pay  1 00  bucks  and  in  return  get  the  privilege  to  call 
twenty  or  so  men  anything  you  choose  without  get- 
ting knocked  down. 

¥ ¥ 

And  h ow  about  the  fellows  in  Baltimore  after  the 
Johns  Hopkins  game  who  were  "taken  for  a walk" 
and  came  back  without  their  money  and  so  forth.  It 
was  a good  thing  they  weren’t  “taken  for  a ride.” 


Dame  rumor  has  it  that  the  Sigma  Nu’s  youngsters 
are  using  the  mantelpiece  to  cut  their  teeth  on.  We 
wonder  how  often  they  have  to  buy  a new  mantel, 

¥ ¥ 

With  the  arrival  of  the  colder  weather  many  of 
the  collegiate  “cat-racoon”  coats  will  make  their  ap- 
pearance. Wouldn’t  it  be  great  if  there  was  an  open 
season. 


ooo 


ANOTHER  PHI  GAM  WHO  LOST  HIS  PIN! 
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THE  ONLY  THING  SOME  FRATERNITIES 
DON’T  PLEDGE 


LULU’S  ADVENTURES  IN 
THE  FRAT  CLUB 

or 

The  Untimely  Death  of 
Clarence  B 

(A  Greek  Tragedy  in  two  acts. 
Which  is  which  is  beyond  me.) 

One  sultry  day  last  September, 
as  1 was  reclining  on  my  lounge 
(the  latest  term),  and  listening 
to  the  University  of  Palestine’s 
new  Stein  song,  “My  Little  Baby, 
Abie,  ” Lulu,  with  a fiendish  look 
in  her  eye  (she’s  been  blind,  you 
know,  ever  since  that  time  she 
tried  to  deflect  the  course  of 
Joe’s  big  Mack  truck  with  her 
left  optic)  burst  into  the  strains 
of  “When  I Close  My  Eye  and 
Dream  ” and  beckoned  me  to  her 
side.  Ever  since  we  had  been  mar- 
ried back  in  1803  and  had  be- 
come accustomed  to  throwing  our 
non  meals  to  Mrs.  Condrinsky’s 
billy  goat  (Mrs.  Condrinsky 
hasn’t  had  a billy  goat  since 
1802),  we  have  been  having  lit- 
tle pep  talks  of  the  sort  that  I 
was  certain  this  was  to  be.  The 
reason  I call  them  pep  talks  is 
because  that  is  one  of  Lulu’s  nick- 
names. It  would  really  warm  your 
heart,  though,  the  way  Lulu  con- 
fides in  me.  Why  she  even  called 
me  up  at  the  office  one  night  to 
see  if  1 wanted  hominey  for  din- 
ner. Hominey  of  you  have  wives 
that  would  do  that?  Not  many, 
thank  your  stars. 

Clarence,’’  she  says,  setting 
me  on  her  lap,  “have  you  ever 
felt  the  need  of  a woman,  and  I 
don’t  want  none  of  your  lap.” 
“Well,”  I says,  “1  don’t  be- 
lieve 1 know  where  a woman’s 
need  is  located,  but  I have 
felt — ’’ 

’ Enough,  ” comes  back  Lulu, 
“have  you  ever  heard  the  story 
about  the  time  I visited  a frat 
club  in  Chicago?” 

“No,"  I says,  “but  I know  a 
good  bit  about  them  places  my- 


self. When  I went  to  the  Mobile 
Institute  for  Degenerated  Life 
Guards,  1 was  pledged  Beta,  but 
one  day  I dropped  a dirty  shirt 
in  the  president’s  soup  and  set  off 
a firecracker  in  a meeting  that  I 
evidently  wasn’t  expected  to  at- 
tend, I was  immediately  hoisted 
upon  shoulders  and  declared 
president  of  the  only  organized 
Anti-Beta  Club  this  side  of  the 
Sicaloosie  River,  which  flows  be- 
tween West  Snowshoe,  Neb.  and 
the  other  side  of  its  bank.  We 
called  our  club  the  Associated 
Pine  and  Maple  Tree  Sitters  of 
America  and  Africa,  the  Africa 
because  Brother  Ike  Blottentwitch 
uses  2 1 4 East  Main  St.,  Tamal- 
hoozwek,  British  Somaliland  as 
his  home  address.  Any  one  else 
desiring  to  form  such  a club,  send 
your  name  and  address  to  Bill 
Crossgrain,  our  Social  Secretary 
who  lives  above  Hank  Myers’ 
Pool  Room  in  Pottstown,  or  sim- 
ply write  to  this  station.  But  that 
is  getting  away  from  your  story. 
Lulu;  let’s  have  it.’’ 

“Well,  ” starts  Lulu,  “back  in 
47  when  I was  a frosh  at  the 
Chicago  Salvation  Army  Collitch 


(then  referred  to  as  Army),  I 
was  young  and  innocent,  mostly 
young,  for  my  mother  was  a 
great  talker.  I had  my  mother’s 
characteristics  and  a few  discard- 
ed rather  moth-eaten  stage  out- 
fits that  made  me  a scenic  won- 
der and  the  belle  of  the  Fresh- 
man class.  One  night  someone 
rang  my  belle  and  it  turned  out 
to  be  Dashing  Dave,  the  debon- 
air young  captain  of  the  West 
Side  Croquet  team  who  wanted 
to  take  me  to  a hop  at  his  frat 
club. 

To  make  the  story  short,  I 
ended  up  at  the  dance  three 
nights  later  on  the  arm  of  Dash- 
ing Dave  and  wearing  the  out- 
fit that  made  my  mother  famous 
when  she  did  the  finale  in  Burt 
O’Leary’s  “As  You  Like  It  ” bur- 
lesque show  in  ’22.  I went  over 
with  a bang.  The  party  was  off 
and  so  were  my  clothes  for  when 
1 wasn’t  looking  some  nasty  ras- 
cal made  away  with  some  of  my 
garments,  leaving  me  terribly  un- 
dressed with  only  six  petticoats 
and  three  skirts.  The  party  con- 

(Cont.  on  Page  28) 
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GOSSIP 

The  Delta  Phi  Dance 

George  Beckwith,  the  smooth  Chi  Psi  junior,  was 
there  surrounded  by  his  usual  crowd  of  feminine 
adorers.  When  asked  to  make  a statement,  he  coyly 
said,  ‘‘Many  a match  is  struck  in  the  dark  . . . Leave 
me  alone,  old  thing. 

From  one  of  the  dark  corners  came  strange 
noises,  here  is  a conversation  Dick  Roll  of  Sigma  Chi 
was  carrying  on  with  one  of  the  Philadelphia  girls. 

Dick:  We’ve  kidded  enough;  put  your  arms 
around  me  and  get  hot. 

Girl:  The  meeting  will  come  to  ardor,  you  might 
say. 

Of  course.  Dr.  Bull  was  there.  He  spent  the  en- 
tire evening  cornering  innocent  frosh  and  telling 
them  of  his  new  method  of  stopping  a cough.  Said 
he,  "Take  Nujol  and  you  won’t  dare  to  cough." 

Pete  Peck,  a K.  A.  was  overheard  talking  about 
one  of  those  girls  of  his  and  her  talents. 

Pete:  My  girl  is  plenty  hot  on  the  piano. 

Friend:  What’s  the  matter,  hasn’t  she  a davenport 
in  her  house? 

Pete  Shipley,  Delta  Tau’s  pride,  claims  that  the 
price  you  pay  for  drinking  a quart  of  liquor  now-a- 
days  is  staggering. 

A1  Hoyt,  a Phi  Delt,  rushed  up  to  one  of  Beth- 
lehem’s minions  of  the  law  outside  the  hotel,  handed 
him  some  money  and  cried,  "I’ll  pay  you  the  $54.50, 
if  you’ll  tell  me  what  this  stuff  on  my  breath  is.  ” 

Carl  Hull’s  girl  was  talking  to  another  member 
of  the  fair  sex  about  him. 

G.  H.  G. : He  is  a wonder. 

Other:  But  will  wonders  never  seize? 


ooo 

Pat  Riley:  Just  another  of  these  Chi  Psis’s,  was 
getting  into  the  elevator  with  his  girl  after  the  dance. 
He  looked  down  at  her  and  said,  "Do  you  think  we 
can  squeeze  in  here,  dear?  ” 

"Don’t  you  think  we  had  better  wait  until  we  get 
out  in  the  car,  ” came  the  sweet  reply.  (Pat  likes  ’em 
dumb. ) 

Perhaps  you  are  wondering  why  1 haven’t  told  you 
anything  about  the  Delts  or  their  doings?  Oh,  they 
were  all  at  the  Delta  Tau  dance. 


ooo 

It’s  been  told  that  the  wiles  of  women  are  old, 
That  you  cannot  trust  but  a few! 

But,  boy,  keep  your  heart  so  it  won’t  grow  cold, 
In  the  hands  of  that  finicky  crew. 

I speak  of  the  few  in  the  lines  above. 

They  are  no  better  than  the  rest! 

Because  those  few  are  made  by  love 
Which  gives  false  imagining  to  the  best. 

So,  pal  and  friends,  don’t  give  your  heart 
To  a single  one  of  that  few! 

They  only  like  to  pick  it  apart 
An  dreturn  the  pieces  when  through. 
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DO  THEY  HAVE  TO  PRINT 
STUFF  LIKE  THIS? 

You  know,  Perc,  what  the 
trouble  with  me  is?  I got  dand- 
ruff. Why  just  last  night  I got  too 
dandruff  and  my  wife  kicked  me 
out.  But  I didn’t  mind  for  Joe 
had  some  real  bargains  in  likker 
last  night;  the  man  at  the  bar- 
gains and  gain  and  gains.  There 
was  a real  fight  last  night,  too; 
the  bartender’s  son  John  got 
clanked  with  a bludgeon.  I said, 

“Why,  you’re  all  over  with  blud- 
geon, and  your  left  eye  glistens 
something  terrible.’’ 

“Glisten  here,  ” he  rebutted  as 
he  stroked  his  gotee,  “there  is 
nothing  the  matter  with  me  and 
anybody  that  thinks  so  can  gotee 
hell.  ” After  a short  lapse  of  time 
during  which  Joe  accidentally 
spilled  beer  on  the  lapse  of  two 
of  his  best  customers,  the  knock 
of  Harry,  the  street  gamin,  was 
heard  at  the  door.  “Gamin,”  yell- 
ed a second  tenor,  Harry  and 
tenor  twelve  of  his  assistants 
tore  in. 

“Any  zeuts,  ” they  echoed. 
Minnie,  the  bar  maid,  spotting  a 


ALAS!  ALAS! 
WHERE? 
FLAT  TIRE. 


chunk  of  well  rounded  gneiss  did 
a swell  job,  bouncing  it  gneissly 
off  Harry’s  dome. 

“Dome  you  guys,  ” harassed 
Harry,  and  remembering  Minnie’s 
pet  donkey  hitched  outside,  he 
tore  out  to  mutilate  harass.  It 
was  tied  with  a firm  knot  but 
Harry  was  knot  to  be  vanquished. 
With  a haughty  mien  he  set  out 
to  erace  the  ass,  and  when  Harry 
miens  business  he  miens  business. 
Erased  down  the  street  with  a 
suit  presser’s  axiom  of  his  lips.  1 
don’t  know  what  it  was  but 
axiom  and  he’ll  tell  you. 

“Oh,  Perc,  isn’t  that  word  used 
a lot  in  the  gospel?  How  it  is 
spelled  ? ” 

“1  don’t  know.  Gospel  it  your- 
self, you  nuisance.  You’re  as  bad 
as  there  herrings  at  Lake  Erie 
that  have  to  be  boned  by  special- 
ly hired  men  who  receive  a bon- 
us by  fish.  One  day  the  herrings 
yelled  ‘Come  on  you  guys  and 
bonus’.  ” This  last  one  really 
made  Joe  feel  badly  and  he 
wants  to  drop  out  of  the  picture. 
He  says  that  he  hopes  you  all 
may  have  a merry  Yuletide  sea- 
son and  he  heartily  wishes  that 
nothing  may  befall  you. 
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THE  CHARGE 
OF  YE  NEOPHITE 

Mortal,  pause  and  go  slow! 
That  wich  you  see  before  you, 
you  do  not  behold.  Standing  as 
you  do  upon  the  illimitable  con- 
fines of  the  inevitable  void,  cog- 
itating upon  the  profundity  of  the 
yet  to  be,  you  are,  and  yet  you 
are  not.  Many  seem  to  be,  still 
are,  and  yet  are  not; — therefore, 
why? 

Again,  pauses  and  proceed  not 
until  you  advance.  The  exacer- 
bations of  the  human  mind  ap- 
proximate infinity.  Man’s  natural 
tendency  is  toward  egotism.  He 
thinks  he  amounts  to  something, 
— he  does  not; — no  man  does, 
— except  us.  You  are  not  what 
you  seem,  therefore  seem  to  be 
that  which  you  are  not;  conse- 
quently you  occupy  a position 
which  you  do  not  hold. 


CHI  PSI  PLEDGES  TWO  MORE 


r 


Joe  ZufFgow  and  Red  Wheezenpoof,  being  both 
damn  swell  athletes  let  the  rest  of  Lehigh  frats  down 
and  went  Chi  Psi. 


ooo 


THE  CANDIDATE’S  HYMN 


The  silent  Sphynx  sits  in  sol- 
emn grandeur,  with  the  winds  of 
the  desert  whistling  through  her 
whiskers  and  the  shining  sands 
drifting  through  her  stern.  Ask 
her,  “Why?  ” “Wherefore?  ” and 
th  en  Which?  , and  she  answers, 
not.  Probably  she  does  not 
know.  Therefore,  we,  as  members 
of  this  Order,  tell  you  many 
things  which  we  not  know,  and 
for  which  you  do  not  care  a 
d — n. 

But  as  it  is  all  in  the  Ritual, 
therefore  it  goes.  You  will  now 
be  put  to  the  grand  razzle-dazzle, 
after  which  you  will  be  expected 
to  set  up  the  drinks. 


I want  to  be  a Delta  Tau 
And  with  the  Delta’s  stand, 

A cap  upon  my  forehead 
And  a gavel  in  my  hand. 

But  what  is  worrying  me  the  most 
Is  that,  before  I join  that  band. 

I’ll  have  to  meet  the  festive  paddle 
And  cross  the  burning  hand. 

But  when  I am  a Delta  Tau 
It  makes  my  eyes  grow  dim 

To  think  of  the  fellow  who’ll  come  after  me. 
And  the  fun  I’ll  have  with  him. 

And  when  he  wants  to  be  a Delt 
I’ll  certainly  encourage  the  whim. 

I’ll  buckle  on  my  battle-ax  and  carving-knife, 
Sa-  a-ay!  I won’t  do  a thing  to  him. 
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ANOTHER  PAN-AMERICAN  CONFERENCE 


FORGOT  THE  SIGN 

Every  one  knew  him  as  he  en- 
tered the  door,  knew  him  for 
what  the  gentlemen  call  a good 
fellow,  for  he  was  good-natured, 
full  of  life,  and  to  top  it  off,  he 
belonged  to  nearly  every  one  of 
the  prominent  fraternal  Orders. 
He  gave  the  alarm  at  the  inner 
door  with  a hesitancy  that  did 
not  argue  well  for  the  self-reliant 
man  that  he  was,  and  he  whis- 
pered the  password  to  the  prop- 
er officer  so  low  that  he  was 
asked  to  repeat  it  twice  before 
the  one  receiving  it  could  fairly 
make  out  what  he  was  saying.  At 
last  he  entered  and  marched  up 
to  the  center  of  the  room,  with 
an  air  of  “I  am  the  whole  thing  ” 
sort,  he  put  one  foot  slightly  in 
front  of  the  other,  puckered  up 
his  lips,  and  then  made  a sign 
with  his  hands  that  no  Rebekah 
in  the  lodge  understood.  The 
Noble  Grand  said  as  gently  as 
she  could,  “That  is  not  the  prop- 
er sign.” 

Excuse  me,  1 thought  1 was  in 
another  Lodge."  Then  changing 
his  foot  so  that  it  was  at  right 
angles  to  the  other  he  made  an- 


other sign  by  crossing  his  hands 
in  front  of  his  body.  “Still 
wrong,"  exclaimed  the  Noble 
Grand,  striving  hard  to  press  a 
smile.  “I  knew  that  was  not  the 
one,  but  1 thought  I’d  let  er  go 
to  see  if  you  knew  it  yourself,” 
and  then  as  if  touched  by  an  in- 
spiration, he  ruthlessly  grasped 
the  lobe  of  his  ear  with  the  thumb 
and  forefinger  of  his  right  hand 
and  started  to  take  his  seat. 

“Try  again.  Brother  Jones,” 
commanded  the  Chair,  “for  you 
are  further  from  the  sign  than 
you  were  when  you  began  to  ex- 
periment with  it.  ” 

Somewhat  nettled  to  think  he 
had  forgotten  the  sign:  “1  say. 

Worshipful,  1 mean  Chancellor, 
er,  ah  - Worthy  Chief,  that  is 
Thrice  Illustrious,  that  is,  I mean 
Noble  Grand,  excuse  me.  I’ll 
fetch’er  this  time,  sure.  ” 

After  this  apology,  the  now 
thoroughly  excited  brother  put 
his  two  heels  together,  and 
throwing  both  hands  above  his 
head,  paused  a moment,  then 
pointed  the  index  finger  above 
his  head,  paused  a moment,  then 
pointed  the  index  finger  of  the 
right  hand  at  the  Noble  Grand, 


while  a look  of  satisfaction  light- 
ed up  his  face  that  seemed  to 
say,  “There  I have  got  you  this 
time.” 

“You  are  out  of  order,  Broth- 
er Jones,”  exclaimed  the  Noble 
Grand,  looking  at  him  pityingly. 

“Well,  Noble  Grand,  I’m 
floored,  and  will  have  to  ask 
you  to  send  one  of  your  best 
members  out  to  instruct  me  how 
to  get  into  this  council,  ” and 
with  that  the  discomforted  broth- 
er withdrew  to  the  ante-room  and 
was  there  instructed  in  the  prop- 
er signs  to  be  used  in  working 
into  a council. 

oo 

Gamma  Gamma:  How  did  you 
make  out  this  rushing  season? 

Nu  Nu:  Not  bad  at  all — three 
coonskin  coats,  a Packard  phae- 
ton, and  two  beautiful  sisters. 

oo 

The  height  of  something  or 
other — 

“Red-appling  the  Prof,  when 
you’re  only  a “listener  ” in  his 
course. 

oo 

LIVING  ZEEROW 
KIDDER  — What  kind  of  a 
man  was  your  date  last  n'ght. 

KIDDED — Well  when  he  joins 
a crowd  the  crowd  isn’t  any  big- 
ger. 

oo 

According  to  statistics  com- 
piled by  C.  C.  Pyle  we  now  pos- 
sess the  interesting  information 
that  exactly  one  half  the  people 
married  last  year  were  women. 
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What  the  Well-Equipped  Frater- 
nity Rushing  Kit 

(New  1931  Model)  Will  Contain 
(X  equals  number  of  men  to  be 
pledged  ) 

I large  bottle  of  Ether  (n.  b. 
Chloroform  may  be  substitut- 
ed ) 

X pairs  of  high  grade  steel  hand- 
cuffs 

X hoodwinks 

1 large  coil  strong  rope  or  piano 
wire 

X pairs  leg  irons 
X new  shiny  pledge  buttons 

(It  will  be  noted  that,  because 
of  some  talk  of  the  questionable 
ethics  of  their  use,  blackjacks  and 
brass  knuckles  have  been  omitted 
from  the  list  this  year.) 


oo 


Women — Help!  Help!  Is  there  no  succor? 

Leh  gh  R.O.T.C.  (A.W.O.L.)  — Righto,  here  I 


First  Bum — Y’aint  y’self  n o 
more.  Watsa  matter;  sick  or 
somethin’  ? 

Second  Same — Got  insomania. 
Keep  wakin’  up  every  few  days. 


DELT — Madame,  do  you  have  a son  who  woulc 
like  to  join  a fraternity? 


oo 

A member  of  the  English  De- 
partment was  very  much  distress- 
ed, yes,  almost  driven  into  hys- 
terics (even  to  the  point  of  swal- 
lowing his  chewing  gum)  the  oth- 
er day  when  he  asked  a Fresh- 
man to  use  the  word  damsels  in 
a sentence,  because,  besides,  any- 
way you  see  the  poor  dumb  (?) 
Frosh  came  right  back  at  him 
without  thinking  more  than  one 
minute,  five  and  two-fifths  sec- 
onds, “Our  radio  should  have 
new  batteries,  but  the  damsels 
cost  too  much.” 

Don’t  shoot,  mister.  It  might 
be  Fred  Trafford  in  a set  of  false 
whiskers. 


oo 

Doc  Bull  (Looking  for  vaccin- 
ation on  freshman’s  arm)  Well, 
where  is  it? 

Frosh — You  oughta  know.  You 
put  the  damn  thing  there. 
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AT  THE  THEATRE 


“CORNED  BEEF  AND  ROSES” 

“Corned  Beef  and  Roses,  ” the  latest  musical  re- 
view offering  of  Bill  Rose,  had  its  premier  at  the 
Schubert  Theatre  in  Philadelphia  the  second  week 
of  October.  This  production,  which  its  press  agent 
describes  as  “A  Helluva  High-Toned  Review,”  will 
have  its  New  York  opening  at  Chanin’s  44th  Street 
Theatre  during  the  first  week  of  November,  under 
the  title  of  “Sweet  and  Low.”  The  cast  is  headed  by 
Fannie  Brice,  George  Jessel,  and  Hal  Skelly,  which 
would  seem  adequate  enough  fo  rany  review;  but 
unfortunately,  the  type  of  skits  used  in  it  are  of  such 
poor  taste  that  even  these  headliners  fail  to  give  it 
any  really  commendable  parts.  It  is  chiefly  com- 
prised of  comic  skits;  low,  bawdy  comedy  in  which 
Miss  Brice  and  Mr.  Jessel  are  given  the  most  offen- 
sive roles.  Some  of  the  conversations  engaged  in  by 
this  pair  would  be  out  of  place  in  a fifty-cent  burles- 
que house.  Hal  Skelley  is  also  a disappointment. 
After  his  part  in  “The  Dance  of  Life”  we  thought 
him  capable  and  deserving  of  the  title  “trooper”; 
but  even  in  this  were  we  disillusioned.  Mr.  Skelley 
appeared  in  two  sketches,  neither  of  which  was  suit- 
ed to  him,  and  in  each  he  showed  the  all  too  evident 
signs  of  approaching  senility.  The  only  bright  spot 
on  the  entire  programme  was  the  comely  ingenue 
Hannah  Williams,  whose  vivacious  personality  and 
plaintive  singing  somewhat  repayed  us  for  an  other- 
wise wasted  evening.  The  music  was  poor,  the  scen- 
ery too  modernistic,  and  the  direction  pitiful.  Need 
more  be  said? 

ooo 

“THE  PAGAN  LADY” 

“Pagan  Lady,”  a play  by  William  DuBois,  pre- 
sented by  Lewis  E.  Ginsley  and  Morris  Green,  is 
the  current  offering  at  the  48th  Street  Theatre.  It 
is  a moderately  interesting  piece  showing  Lenore 
Ulric  at  her  zenith.  In  our  opinion  she  excelled  her 
performances  in  both  “Kiki”  and  “Lulu  Belle.”  The 
fault  of  the  production  is  that  it  reminded  us  of  an- 
other play,  “Rain,”  and  it  can  only  suffer  by  com- 
parison. “Pagan  Lady,”  as  a play,  is  a rather  fanci- 
ful affaire,  with  characters  who  exhibit  signs  of  life 
too  infrequently  to  be  convincing.  The  locale  is  laid 
in  Florida,  rather  on  the  veranda  of  a hotel  on  the 


east  coast  of  this  state.  The  story  is  ultra-modern, 
dealing  with  hijacking  in  the  bootlegging  industry. 
Miss  Ulric  plays  the  role  of  sweetheart  to  the  “boss” 
hijacker,  but  is  loved  by  a young  preacher.  After 
some  indecision  she  concludes  that  a hijacker  s mon- 
ey is  of  more  intrinsic  value  than  a minister’s  love; 
and  with  this  decision  ends  the  play.  The  support 
given  Miss  Ulric  was  quite  poor;  but  this  served  only 
to  make  her  more  outstanding.  The  entire  three  acts 
are  littered  with  references  to  things  which  at  one 
time  would  have  occasioned  many  blushes,  but 
which  now  serve  only  to  evoke  cyinical  smiles  from 
the  audience  when  spoken  of  on  the  stage.  For  those 
who  enjoy  Miss  Ulric,  and  who  would  like  to  see 
this  talented  actress  at  her  best,  we  sincerely  recom- 
mend “Pagan  Lady.” 

ooo 

“THREE’S  A CROWD” 

Another  Broadway  opening  of  note  is  “Three’s  a 
Crowd,”  starring  the  triumverate  who  were  respon- 
sible for  the  great  success  which  the  “Little  Show” 
enjoyed  last  year:  Libby  Holman,  Clifton  Webb,  and 
Fred  Allen.  This  is  a high  powered  review  which  re- 
sembles its  illustrious  predecessor  both  in  subject 
matter  and  in  treatment.  There  are  scenes  on  the  or- 
der of  the  “Moanin  LOW”  skit  of  last  year;  which 
is  enough  said  to  those  who  saw  it.  Clifton  Webb 
is  on  the  stage  again  with  all  the  suavity  of  manner 
and  versatility  of  action  so  characteristic  of  his  pre- 
vious performances.  He  is  especially  effective  in  the 
“Night  After  Night  ” sketch,  in  which  he  character- 
izes a dissipated  “rounder  ” who  falls  asleep  at  his 
desk  and  dreams  of  his  “night  before.  ” This  scene 
has  a rather  carnal  aspect  to  it,  but  excellent  lighting 
effects  and  rapidity  of  action  tend  to  offset  the  un- 
favorable impression  which,  minus  these,  it  might 
make.  Libby  Holman  sings  “Give  Me  Something  To 
Remember  You  By  ” and  “Body  and  Soul,”  and  al- 
though these  songs  are  not  exactly  suited  to  her 
voice,  she  does  them  very  well.  Fred  Allen’s  humor 
is  fresher  and  more  enjoyable  than  ever.  The  Al- 
bertina Rash  trained  chorus  limits  itself  entirely  to 
interpretive  dance  numbers,  which  is  something  new 
in  a musical  review.  These  are  both  effectively  and 
gracefully  done,  and,  like  the  remainder  of  the  pro- 
duction, leave  a feeling  of  satisfaction  behind  when 
the  finale  curtain  has  been  rung  down. 
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Beta — Ah  M’sieu,  a bite  to  eat  and  a bit  to  smoke. 
A.T.O. — Here’s  a herring  to  satisfy  both  desires. 


oo 

“This  is  the  end,  ” said  the 
halfback,  as  he  took  out  a mem- 
ber of  the  opposing  team, 
oo 

Missionary  (To  little  boy  look- 
ing in  bakery  window)  Little  boy, 
could  you  eat  a cream  pufif? 

Little  Boy — Tood  1 eat  a tream 
pu£F?  Hell  1 tood  eat  a dozen. 

oo 

Jew;  The  Hebrew  people  are 
the  most  wide  spread  in  the 
world  in  fact  you  can  name  no 
place  where  there  aren’t  Jews. 

Brains:  How  about  the  Arctic 
Regions? 

Jew:  Just  what  nationality  is 
this  bird  Iceberg. 


oo 


Duck — Who  was  that  man  who 
fell  in  love  with  a statue? 

Duckling — Oh,  you  mean  the 
fellow  who  turned  his  wife  into 
salt. 

Duck — A Lott  you  know  about 
salt. 


oo 


HURR — You  know  my  one 
hip’s  higher  than  the  other  and 
the  osteopath  is  lowering  it  for 
me. 

HYMN — That  guy’s  pullrn  yer 
laig  girlie. 

oo 

Willie — Maw  if  we  have  anoth- 
er kid  besides  me  and  Mary  it’ll 
be  a Chinam2m. 

Mother — Why  Willie  who  told 
you  that? 

Willie — Well  the  teacher  told 
us  that  every  third  person  born 
was  a Chinaman. 

oo 

She  (disgustedly)  You  certain- 
ly have  a filthy  mind. 

He:  You  would  have  one  too 
if  you  didn’t  change  it  so  often. 
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KOCH  BROTHERS 

THE  FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK 

Allentown’s  Leading  Clothiers 

& TRUST  CO. 

CENTRE  SQUARE 

We  strive  constantly  to  present  the  sort  of 

Bethlehem,  Pennsylvania 

APPAREL  for  YOUNG  MEN 

Capital  $300,000.00 

Surplus  700,000.00 

that  is  in  complete  harmony  with  the  refined  tastes 
of  the  well-bred 

UNIVERSITY  MAN 

Trust  Fund  3,000,000.00 

— o 

R.  S.  TAYLOR.  President 
R.  P.  HUTCHINSON,  Vice  President 
JESSE  M.  BODDER,  Cashier 
C.  A.  SERMAN,  Assistant  Cashier 

Exclusive  Distributors  for 

Hickey-Freeman  Fashion  Park  Dobbs  Hats 

M.  EDW.  FULMER,  Vice  President  and  Trust  Officer 

Kuppenheimer  Adler-Rochester 

Manhattan  Shirts 

Oldest  Bank  in  Bethlehem 

Welcome  Lehigh  Students.  . 

Our  fountains  (iisi)cnsing  refreshing  beverages 
is  the  rendezvous  of  tlic  knowing  ones;  prompt, 
l>lcasing  attentive  service;  daily  surprises  make 
tlic  fountains  at  Young’s  a retreat  of  industrious 
students  and  their  friends. 

and  this  is  no  secret  either,  Schrafft’s  Fifth 

Avenue  Candy  is  sold  exclusively  by  Young’s. 

EDWIN  H.  YOUNG 

DRUG  STORES,  Inc. 

Broadway  and  Fourth  St.  310  W.  Broad  St. 

Broad  at  Main  Sts. 

“It’s  a pleasure  to  buy  at  Young’s’’ 


ACCURACY 

THE  CLOTHING,  HATS,  HABERDASHERY  AND  SHOES 
DEVELOPED  BY  FINCHLEY  FOR  COLLEGE  USAGE  ARE 
CONSPICUOUS  FOR  THE  ACCURACY  OF  STYLE  WHICH 
DOMINATES  ALL  DETAILS.  THE  WEARABLES  EMBRACE 
A DEGREE  OF  ELEGANCE,  CHARACTER  AND  WORTH 
EXCLUSIVE  WITH  THIS  ESTABLISHMENT  AND  ARE  FAR 
REMOVED  FROM  THE  AVERAGE  IN  EVERY  PARTICULAR. 

A FINCHLEY  REPRESENTATIVE  VISITS  YOUR 
LOCALITY  REGULARLY.  WRITE  FOR  IN. 
FORMATION  AS  TO  DATES.  ALSO  CATALOG. 


We  hold  certain  truths  to  be  self-evident  in  this  matter 


of  smoking  — truths  that  need  no  garnishing  of  guff. 

A fellow  smokes  because  he  likes  to ; he  smokes  a certain 
brand  because  that  brand  gives  him  more  pleasure  than 
any  other.  Year  in  and  year  out  more  people  smoke 
Camels  than  any  other  cigarette.  We  submit  that  the  only 
legitimate  reason  is  because  they  enjoy  them  better.  If 
there’s  any  bunk  in  that,  we  hope  to  swallow  a senator. 

© 1930,  R.  J.  Reynolds  Tobacco 

Company,  Winston-Salem,  N.  C. 


Camels  €sre  made  of  the  choicest  Turkish 
and  Domestic  tobaccos,  blended  with  ex- 
pert care.  You'll  find  them  mellow,  mild 
and  smooth,  with  a full-bodied  aroma 
that  simply  can't  be  copied,  it's  a simple 
statement  of  fact  to  say  money  can't  buy 
a better  cigarette. 
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Fall  — Winter 
Style  Suggestions 

SUIT— Blue 

SHIRT— Blue  or  White 
TIE — Blue  Striped  or  Figured 
HAT — Pearl  or  Graphite 
SHOES — Black  or  Tan  Oxfords 
HOSE— Black  or  Tan  Fancy 

RAU  & ARNOLD 

Fourth  and  Vine  Streets 
Bethlehem,  Pa. 


Davies-Strauss-StaufFer  Co. 

Wholesale  Grocers 

Confectionery 
Tobacco  and  Cigars 

General  Office 
Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Fraternities  Supplied 
PHONE  2600 


— o — 

Lulu’s  Adventures  in  the 
Frat  Club 

Con.  from  Page  18) 
tinned  to  get  rougher  until  the 
house  mother  had  to  make  an  an- 
ncruncement  that  all  geology  ham- 
mers should  be  put  away,  and 
that  if  we  had  to  tear  out  the 
chandeliers,  to  please  put  them 
in  the  waste  recepticles  provided. 

Just  then  Joe  McClutchens,  the 
boy  who  played  the  flute  in  the 
band,  blew  in  with  one  of  his 
brothers  in  the  band.  He  was 
quite  a mess  for  he  had  messed 
the  trolley  and  had  come  by 
buggy.  One  of  his  rear  tires  which 
was  considerably  tired  out  then 
cashed  in  and  Joe  was  in  a stew. 
Stew  bad  it  wasn’t  a pork  stew, 
because  Joe  is  just  as  devout  a 
Hebe  as  any  of  us. 

But  goodness,  Clarence,  aren’t 
you  getting  sleepy?”  breaks  off 
Lulu.  She  says  this  to  me  who 
had  been  sleeping  for  some  time. 
“Don’t  you  think  its  about  your 
bedtime?  ” 

“No,  ” I says,  “when  you  let 
me  in  for  one  of  these  aweing 
little  story  hours  of  yours,  its  my 
bad  time,  but  all  the  same.  I’m 
glad  I married  you,  kid.  When 
you  kick  in,  you’ll  balance  that 
gravestone  arrangement  in  our 
cemetary  plot.  Come  on,  Lou. 
Lets  not  go  to  bed,  a crap  game 
would  be  paradise.” 

“Yes,  1 k now  Clarence,  but 
that  paradise  I had  are  mislaid.” 
That  finished  the  little  one,  who 
had  been  rapidly  failing,  any- 
how. For  further  particulars,  read 
the  Obituary  in  Tuesday’s  Times. 

(Next  Issue  — Further  Adven- 
tures of  Lulu,  with  a new  leading 
man. ) 


LEHIGH  UNIVERSITY 

Offers  Four  - Year  Courses  in 
Arts  and  Science 
Business  Administration 
Chemistry 

Chemical  Engineering 
Civil  Engineering 
Electrical  Engineering 
Engineering  Physics 
Industrial  Engineering 
Mechanical  Engineering 
Metallurgical  Engineering 
Mining  Engineering 

For  Information  Address 
G.  B.  CURTIS,  Registrar 
Lehigh  University,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


METROPOLITAN 
CLEANERS  and  DYERS 

506  Dacotah  Street  — Just  off  the  5 Points 
PHONE  3452 

Student  Patronage  Solicited 


GREAT  ATLANTIC 
& PACIFIC  TEA  CO. 

Meat  and  Produce 

I'rcsh  Vegetables  and  Fruit 
Fish  Wednesday  to  Friday 

We  Cater  to  Fraternities 
C.  F.  RUHF,  Mgr. 

1 1 2 East  Third  Street 


DO  YOU  LIKE 

IF  SO 

READ  VANITY  FAIR 


Do  you  know  where  to  purchase  a hat  that 
fits  your  face,  or  do  you  always  cut  the  brim 
off  (the  hat)  with  a pair  of  scissors?  . . . 
^diat  are  garters  for,  ami  where  can  they 
he  purchased?  . . . ^diat  did  they  wear  at 
Epsom  Downs  this  year — beer  suits  or  two* 
buttoned  sack  coats?  . . . Do  you  have  to  own 
a yacht  to  wear  a yachting  cap,  and  vice 
versa?  . . . What  are  the  various  uses  of 
biscuit-colored  trousers?  . . . Can  you  wear 
a linen  suit  without  looking  like  a barber? 
. . . How  many  tons  of  raccoon  coat  should 
he  worn  to  a football  game  on  a warm  day? 
. . . Will  she  ask  you  in,  with  peaked  lapels  ? 
. . . \^T11  she  kick  you  out,  with  notched 
lapels?  . . . It’s  important  to  know  these 
things.  Vanity  Fair  gives  you  the  latest  out- 
side dope. 

Try  to  figure  out  how  much  it  would  cost  you  to  huy  the 
most  talked-of  new  hooks  ...  to  go  to  the  hest  shows, 
cinemas  and  musical  comedies  ...  to  visit  the  London 
tailors  ...  to  see  the  best  new  works  of  art  in  Paris  . . . 
to  attend  the  world’s  great  sporting  events  ...  to  arrange 
for  demonstrations  of  the  latest  cars  and  planes  ...  to 
learn  the  inner  secrets  of  Backgammon  and  Contract 
Bridge  ...  to  go  to  the  opera:  in  short,  to  know  what’s 
what  about  everything  that  is  interesting  and  new  in  this 
modern  and  quick-moving  world. 


VANITY  FAIR.  GRAYBAR  BUILDING.  NEW  YORK  CITY 

□ Enclosed  find  $ I for  5 issues. 

□ Enclosed  find  $3  for  I year. 

I am  a new  subscriber. 

Name^ 

Streel  

City  State CC 


EVERY  ISSUE  OF  VANITY  FAIR  CONTAINS: 

Humor: 

The  most  original  witticisms  of  the  younger  humourists  and 
satirists. 

The  Theatre: 

Intimate  glimpses  of  the  really  interesting  personalities  on  the 
stage  and  screen. 

Art: 

Perfect  reproductions  of  the  creations  of  modern  European 
and  American  artists. 

World  Affairs: 

Entertaining  political  sketches  dealing  with  the  foibles  and 
weaknesses  of  world  leaders. 

Fashions: 

A department  of  women’s  sport  clothes  and  the  trend  in 
fashions,  with  reports  from  the  leading  tailors  of  New  York 
and  London. 

Motor  Cars  and  Airplanes: 

The  newest  developments  in  motor  cars  and  airplanes. 
Contract  Bridge: 

Searching  and  expert  articles  on  Backgammon  and  Contract 
Bridge. 

Books: 

Views  and  reviews  on  the  latest  books. 

Sports: 

Golf,  fighting,  etc. 

Music  and  Opera: 

The  latest  musical  trend. 


In  short,  you  will  find  the  Last  Word  on  subjects  that  differentiate  the 
successful  and  cultivated  person  from  the  iminformed  nobody. 


SIGN,  TEAR  OFF  AND  MAIL  THIS  COUPON  NOW 
FOR  THIS  SPECIAL  INTRODUCTORY  OFFER  OF 


5 ISSUES  OF  VANITY  FAIR  $1 


FASHIONS? 
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THE  MEALEY  AUDITORIUM 

ALLENTOWN,  PA. 

Dancing  Every 

Tuesday  — Thursday  — Saturday 
FEATURE  ORCHESTRA  EVERY  THURSDAY 


AMERICUS  HOTEL 

Sixth  and  Hamilton  Streets,  Allentown,  Pa. 

LARGEST  and  NEWEST  HOTEL  IN  THE 
LEHIGH  VALLEY 

325  Rooms  — 325  Baths 

Large  Main  Dining  Room,  Grille,  Moderate  - Priced 
Cafeteria,  Private  Dining  Rooms,  and  Large  Ball  Room 

Saturday  Night  Dances  — Rainbow  Room 

E.  D.  Fowler,  Manager 


BETHLEHEM  FOUNDRY  and 
MACHINE  COMPANY 

General  Founders  and  Machinists 

Chemical  I’lant  Equipment 
Cement  Mill  Machinery 
“Wedge”  Roasting  Furnaces 

Bethlehem,  Penna. 


PRIVATE  STATIONERY 

Mcnnc))ri  Venetian  Monogram  and  Printing,  $3.00 
Just  Ahout  the  Best  Stationery  on  the  Market  at  the  Price 

MENNE  PRINTERY 

207  W.  FOURTH  STREET  BETHLEHEM 


A NEW  ORDER 

(Cont.  from  Page  12) 

nose,  to  which  the  person  tested,  if  he  be  a Broth- 
er, will  respond  by  placing  the  first  and  second  fing- 
ers of  the  left  hand  on  each  side  of  the  nose.  He  will 
then  advance,  and  holding  out  his  right  hand,  ex- 
claim, ‘Are  you  an  integer?’  You  will  reply,  'I  am 
one,’  as  you  shake  hands,  he  will  say,  ‘1  am  two.’ 
The  Brother  is  then  taken  to  the  Enumerator, 
who  makes  a record  of  the  initiation,  and  causes  the 
Brother  to  sign  the  roll  of  membership. 

RITUAL  NOTE:  It  has  just  occurred  to  me  that 
in  my  enthusiasm  in  writing  the  above  I have  very 
carelessly  “finagled  ” the  choice  of  the  names  1 have 
used.  Hence,  in  order  to  avoid  having  to  write  the 
whole  damned  thing  over  we  shall  change  the  name 
of  the  order,  and,  from  now  on,  henceforth,  and  for- 
ever, amen — this  order  shall  be  known  by  the  name 
of  “The  Multiplicand”  with  officers,  “The  Most 
Munificent  Multiplier,  ” “The  Enumerator,”  and 
“The  Dividend,’  with  importance  in  the  order 
named. 

BY-LAWS:  Any  member  who  fails  to  find  fault 
with  the  Order  at  each  meeting  will  be  considered 
insane,  and  should  he  forget  to  expatiate  upon  the 
merits  of  some  other  society  to  the  disparagement 
of  this,  will  be  hung  on  reaching  home. 

Loud  talking  on  the  street,  in  open  cars,  and  in  all 
places  on  the  campus — if  derogatory  to  the  Order — 
will  be  sufficient  cause  for  promotion.  Should  any 
officer,  or  member,  be  caught  speaking  well  of  the 
Order,  he  will  be  immediately  committed  to  an  in- 
sane asylum. 

Special  meetings  may  be  called  if  anybody  is  will- 
ing to  attend.  The  latest  bits  of  scandal  will  be  pro- 
vided by  the  charitable  committee,  and  innuendoes 
plentifully  supplied. 

ooo 

Latest  Definitions  from  the  College  Nit  Wit’s 
Vocabulary 

atone — the  smallest  particle  into  which  matter  has 
been  divided. 

adequate — In  Roman  times,  a large  brick  construc- 
tion designed  for  the  purpose  of  transporting 
water. 

barberism — the  occupation  of  one  who  clips  the  hair 
is  said  to  be  engaged  in. 

Chancel — to  mark  out  or  annul  by  cross  lines, 
diaphragm — a line  drawing  or  chart  for  scientific 
purposes. 

fissure — one  of  a group  of  fishermen  who  fishes, 
mope — an  implement  made  of  cloth  for  washing 
floors. 

optimist — one  who  is  skilled  in  the  study  of  the  eyes 
and  in  the  fitting  of  glasses, 
prone — a kind  of  fruit. 
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MADISON  AVENUE  COR.  FORTY-FOURTH  STREET 
NEW  YORK 


Fall  Overcoats,  Hats 
Shoes,  etc. 


Sc»d  for  "A  II  ortirobc  for 
Autumn  Sport” 


BRANCH  STORES 
BOSTON 

Newbury  corner  of  Berkeley  Street 

NEWPORT  PALM  BEACH 


O t-ooKS  anoTMERS 


BETHLEHEM  STEEL 
COMPANY 

General  Offices:  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

Iron  and  Steel  Products 


PLANTS  AT 

Bethlehem,  Lebanon,  Steelton,  Johnstown  and  Coatesville,  Penna. 
Wilmington,  Del.,  Sparrows  Point,  Md.,  and  Lackawanna,  N.  Y. 
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THE  LOCAL  BOYS 
MAY  BE  MAKING  PROGRESS 


DON’T  LET  HER  FORGET  YOU! 
SEND  HER  THE  BURR 


The  Use 
of  This  Coupon 
Will  Assure  You 
of  the  Big 
Welcome 


Harry  Andrews  Jr.,  Circulation  Manager. 

Sigma  Nu  House,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Y our  advice  may  be  correct.  I am  enclosing  $1.75,  so  send 
The  Burr 

To 
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CHICAGO  CIVIC  OPERA 

44  Stories 

28,000  TONS  OF  STEEL 

Bv 


McClintic  - Marshall 


INFORMALLY 

FORMAL / 

# 


STAKCHED  WHERE 


<7/,y  COMFORTABLY 


A R ROW’S  veil'  "SPADE"  is  for  men  who 
IT\.  want  the  hit  of  self-respect  tliat  onl)-  white 
starch  can  write  on  a man’s  chest  — and  about  his 
neck*—  hut  wlio  want  above  all  things  o;.sr.  'This 
Spade  comeits  a sketchy  C-miims  appearance 
into  a serene  A.  It  looks  as  well  in  a lab  as  it 
docs  in  a Lincoln.  It  is  the  one  daytime  shirt 
that  calls  for  no  clowning  comment — :nid  gets 
plenty  of  (piiet  envy.  It  is  a great  deal  of  hand- 
some shirt  for  the  small  dollars  imolved  ($8.00). 
^ On  are  within  yonr  rights  in  snorting  if  your 
onllilter  says  he  hasn’t  got  it  — what  he  forgot  to 


add  was  yet.  ’ 1 le’ll  get  vonr  si/e. 


SHIRTS 


YOU  NEED  IT 


SOFT  WHERE 


YOU  WANT 


IT  — 


ALL  THE  EASE  of  NEGLIGEE 


WITH  THE  IRREPROACHABLE 


CORRECTNESS  of  FORMAL 


WHITE 


* Style-wise  vien  are  orilering 
"DU  !■  I'  ” as  the  Arrow  starehed 
collar  preeminently  sidled  for  this 
smart  new  shirl.  Duff  is  moder- 
ately low,  with  slightly  rounded 
points.  25  cents  each,  $2.75  doz. 


(T  UF.'IT,  PF.ABODY  Pc  ( C).,  INC 
TROY,  N.  Y. 
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